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friend who had given up his dinner to come
and take us ashore, and had made all arrange-
ments for our comfort. He had engaged two
boys, for us, and our luggage was soon on board
& private steam-launch, and we steamed off to
the Apollo Bunda, that best known of all landing-
-places in the southern world. We had been
made honorary members of the Byculla club,
and bed-rooms had been engaged for us. Our
friend had his carriage ready, and we drove off at
onse.

,f,The Byculla club is about three miles from the
and the road lies right through
i^.joative town and bazaars.     Never shall I
5 sight.    It was like a glimpse^ of the
Nights.'   The streets were crowded with
shops illuminated with hundreds of
lamps.    All kinds of strange-looking
i vegetables were being sold, and  the
fc^.colours, the dusky forms, the babble

cms completed the picture,
the things   that must   impress

